ROBESPIERRE
He sat down beside her, pointed out the celebrities
on the floor and explained the subject of debate. On
another occasion he gave Elisabeth his opera-glass,
managing at the same time to secure her ring. There is
' something peculiarly naive and touching about their
little love affair, as related by Elisabeth in her memoirs
—love, like a bird, fluttering pathetically above the
leaping flames of the social upheaval! Elisabeth later
became the wife of the man who proved himself one of
the most admirable figures of the Revolution. She bore
him a son, who became a distinguished historian and
tutor to Napoleon III.
Charlotte, whose instincts were middle class and
provincial, thought the humble abode of the cabinet-
maker no suitable residence for so important a man as
her brother. Besides, she wanted to get him away from
the Duplays. She worried Robespierre until finally
(probably in September, 1793) he consented to move
with her and Augustin into an apartment in the Rue
St. Florentin. It was a great triumph for Charlotte and
a bitter disappointment for the Duplays.
But Robespierre felt far from happy in his new
surroundings. He missed the family atmosphere of the
Duplay household, the pleasant, youthful faces of the
girls, the motherly solicitude of Madame Duplay, the
friendly chat of the cabinetmaker. Charlotte's officious
preoccupation with him, the primness with which she
presided at table, were but poor compensation for the
loss of all this.
One day he fell ill. It was not a serious illness, but
when Madame Duplay heard of it she hurried over to
see him. She found fault with Charlotte for having
failed to notify her and with the way the patient was
being cared for. She was a redoubtable woman, was
Madame Duplay, and the prim Charlotte was no match
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